TH 
TO 


IF YOU'RE 
G-G-GONNA 
SACRIFICE 

ANYON 


sy CHRIS CLAREMONT 
AND BILL SIENKIEWICZ 


‘ 


TYRONE JOHNSON, 
TANDY BOWEN-- TWO 
LOST AND LONELY 
TEENAGERS, THEIR 
LIVES CURSED FOR- 
EVER, THEY THOUGHT, 
BY THE POWERS THEY 
WIELDED AS CLOAK 
AND DAGGER. 


NOW, HOWEVER, THOSE POWERS 
ARE NO MORE -- TAKEN FROM THEM 
BY THE TWO YOUNGEST OF CHARLES 
XAVIER'S NOVICE STUDENTS, THE NEW 
MUTANTS -- AND FOR A BRIEF TIME IT 
SEEMED LIKE THE ANSWER TO THEIR 
PRAYERS. THEY WERE HUMAN ONCE 
MORE, THEY WERE FREE £ 


BUT THE PRICE OF REMAINING SO-- 
THE CONDEMNATION OF TWO 
INNOCENT SOULS-- PROVED AN 
EVEN MORE TERRIBLE BURDEN 
AND SO THEY HAVE COME TO 
St ANNE'S CHURCH ON MANHAT- 
JAN'S LOWER EAST SIDE TO TRY 

STAN LEE, PRESENTER TO SAVE THEM. 

ORZECHOWSKI & BUHALIS, LETTERERS 

GLYNIS WEIN, COLORIST 

ANN NOCENTI, EDITOR 

JIM SHOOTER. EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 
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WATCHING THIS 


TANDY-- 2/2 7 < = : HAPPY REUNION 
y 2 ‘ ARE XAVIER -- SAM GUTHRIE AND DANIELLE MOONSTAR, 


HIMSELF, AND \ WHO SHARE LEADERSHIP RESPONSIBILITIES 
UNCLE ! ops) Sees. FOR THE YOUNGER GROUP... 
MIKE-~- £2! * : 


Y » REASONS EVERYONE 
a 1S HERE... 
YOU'RE DAGGER?! ) eS 
I KNEW YOU WERE A PRIEST-- z _ 
THIS 1S INCREDIBLE-- ; 
NOS An OW Noli Si oe =~ \\Y 
} "VE GROWN -- . f “ 

GOLLY, YOUR HAIR, WHERE'D ITALL GO-- 4 fs ; A benon Bedi asl 
YOU'VE BECOME A WOMAN-- \ : \e IN ADDITION TO HER 
Oh, IT'S SO GOOD To SEE YOU -- : fa fj \ MUTANT ABILITY TO 

AND SO LOVELY -- ; } RS): = TELEPORT-- WHO 
I REALLY MISSED YOU... c ; bse)! z FEELS SINGULARLY 
< ? 5 ' t; . are UNCOMFORTABLE TO BE 
/ — IN A HOUSE OF GOD... 


«.. AND WHOSE 
IMPROMPTU 
ATTEMPT, ONLY 
MINUTES BEFORE, 
TO CURE HER 
TEAMMATES OF 
THEIR AFFLICTION 
HAD DISASTROUS, 
NEARLY FATAL, 
RESULTS. 


= 


ial Ui 


LASTLY, THERE IS ROGUE, 
A MEMBER OF XAVIER'S 
SENIOR TEAM OF SUPER 
HEROES, THE UNCANNY 


X-MEN. 


THESE SEVEN ARE MUTANTS, WHOSE UNIQUE GENETIC 

STRUCTURE GRANTS THEM EXTRAORDINARY POWERS, BUT ALSO 

SETS THEM FOREVER APART FROM THEIR FELLOW HUMANITY. 

IN THIS WAY, THEY ARE JUST LIKE CLOAK AND DAGGER-- THROUGH 

NO FAULT OF THEIR OWN (BY ACCIDENT OF BIRTH, OR OF FATE, 

ALL ARE OUTCASTS, WITH NO ONE TO TURN TO, NONE TO DEPEN. 
ON, BUT THEMSELVES. 


UNCLE MIKE, THIS IS MY f WHAT'S THE MATTER, TY 27! HE'S MY UNCLE, FOR CRYING 
FRIEND -- MAYBE THE BEST I : 5 h OUT LOUD, WHY’RE YOU BEING 
EVER HAD EXCEPT FOR YOU-- 2s SO HOSTILE 2?! YOU'RE ACTING 
TYRONE JOHNSON. = y ii Se LIKE I SHOULDN'T BE 
; ‘ GLAD TO SEE HIM £ 


WELCOME, 
YOUNG 
MAN. 


G-G-GET OFFA 
MY CASE, 


HOW I F-F-FEEL-- 
WHAT I D-D-DO 
ABOUT IT-- AIN'T 


M D-D-DOIN’ THE RIGHT 
THING, JUST LIKE YOU WUH- 
WUH- WANTED S BE SATISFIED 

WITH THAT-~ 


THE HECK 
ALONEL 


BYOU SATISFIED, JERK, YOU FEEL 
BETTER NOW, MORE LIKE A MAN-- 
YOU HURT HER { 


WHY'D L DO THAT?! I DIDN‘T 
WANT TO, BUT IL COULDN'T HELP 
MYSELF, I WAS SO ANGRY, SO 

DARNED SCARED / 


SO I TOOK IT OUT ON HER. 
CY I KNEW IT WAS A MISTAKE TO 
COME, I'VE PROBABLY DRIVEN 
HER AWAY FOR GOOD. MAYBE EVERYONE‘S LOOKIN’ AT ME-- 
THAT'S FOR THE BEST. THEY THINK I'MA CREEP, I CAN 
FEEL IT. CAN'T ARGUE WITH ‘EM, 
EITHER. OH LORD) I FEEL SO LOW, 
SO LOUSY, I WISH 1 COULD 
RUN AWAY... 


OR FIND SOME AND, ALTHOUGH TY 
SHADOW TO DOESN'T NOTICE, HIS 
HIDE IN. WISH IS GRANTED. 


IT'D BE EASY JF I 
WAS CLOAK. EVERY- 
REY THING WAS EASY. 
I HATED THAT POWER, 
BUT WITH IT I COULD 
DO ANYTHING. 
1 WAS SOMEBODY. 


.. | YOU ACTED WITHOUT PERMISSION, ILLYANA. YOUR 
sera RASH BEHAVIOR ENDANGERED US ALL. HAD YOU BEEN 


LOOK AT ME NOW--I'M JUSTA 
GUTLESS WIMP-- CAN‘T EVEN 


TALK STRAIGHT. I WAS A FOOL 
TO BELIEVE I HAD A PRAYER WITH 


TANDY-- WHAT CRAZINESS MADE 
ME THINK I DESERVED HER?! 


I DON'T EVEN DESERVE 
MYSELF S 
WITH EACH THOUGHT, HIS BITTER- 
NESS AND SELF-HATRED GROW... 


.. AND AROUND HIM-- ALTHOUGH THE REST OF THE 
RECTORY PARLOR IS FILLED WITH LIGHT-- SHADOWGROWS 
AS WELL. [T GATHERS HIM IN, CONSUMING FROM WITH- 
OUT AS WELL AS WITHIN, ALMOSTAS IF IT WERE 


ALIVE ITSELF, AND AWARE. 


SUCH POWERAS YOU-- 
WE-- ALL POSSESS 
CARRIES WITH IT THE RE- 
SPONSIBILITY TO BEHAVE 


SUCCESSFUL, I WOULD BE NO LESS ANGRY. 
: WITH A MATURITY THAT 1S 


SHE MEANT WELL, 
PROFESSOR. 


THE BEST OF INTENTIONS, 
SAM, ARE OF LITTLE COMFORT 
TO THE DEAD. YOU ARE ALL 
RELATIVELY COMPETENT IN 

THE BASIC USES OF YOUR 


WHAT YOU 
MUST LEARN 
1S WHEN TO 
USE THEM. 


ABILITIES. 


LEARN FROM YOUR MISTAKES, 

ILLYANA, TO HELP YOURSELF -- 

AS WE WILL TRY TO DO, TO 
HELP THE CHILDREN. 


AFTER YOU DISAPPEARED, 
WHAT PRECISELY HAPPENED? 


FAR BEYOND YOUR YEARS. 
THAT IS NEITHER FAIR NOR 


ge UP BEFORE YOUR PROPER 
TIME -- BUT IT IS PERHAPS 


EXISTENCE . 
7 


MAGIC. I FIGURED IT WAS 
WORTH A TRY... 


if ...SO 1 TELEPORTED 
THEM TO LIMBO, THE 


THE LIGHT AND SHADOW WERE 
DRIVEN FROM THEM-- TOME. 
THAT PROVED MORE THAN I COULD 
HANDLE. I TRIED TO BANISH THE 
POWERS, BUT I COULDN'T-- THE 
STRESS NEARLY TORE ME APART-- I 
HAD NO CHOICE BUT TO CANCEL MY 
SPELL AND RETURN THEM TO THE KIDS.* 


om 
FW) *FOR DETAILS, SEE LAST ISSUE--Ann. 


FASCINATING. I’M FAIRLY V/ ...AND WHY, V1 SENSE A STRANGE DUALITY TO 
CERTAIN THIS POSSESSION “THESE ABILITIES -- ALM 
ISN'T MYSTICAL IN NATURE-- LU WER SYMBIOTIC, CAUSE AND EFFECT 
E FO s RELATIONSHIP. THE SHADOW IS 
ACTIVE; THE LIGHT, REACTIVE, IT 
ACTING TO BALANCE ITS PARTNER, 
AND EVIDENTLY KEEP IT IN CHECK. 
VERY LIKELY, THE. ONE CANNOT 
MANIPULATE THEM EVEN EXiST WITHOUT THE 
SOMEWHAT... OTHER 


BUT ALL THIS IS 
SUPPOSITION-- THERE 


ATTEMPTS 


LOOK AT BOBBY, 
HE'S IN AGONY / 
THIS JS 


MUCH LONGER-- 
IT 1S LIKE AN 
ANIMAL INSIDE 
ME, ALMOST MOR 
THAN I CAN 
BEAR f 


IF WE WAIT TO 
BE CERTAIN WHAT 
WE DO IS RIGHT, 
IT'LL BE Too, 
LATTES 


I HAD A CHANCE TO SAVE HIM-- 
ONLY I COULDN'T SAY THE WORDS! 
HE TRUSTED ME, COUNTED ON ME, AN‘ 
MY STUTTERING KILLED HIM £ 


IT'S MY FAULT HE 
DIED, MY FAULT BOBBY’S 
IN THIS FIX-- AN‘ EVEN IF I 
KNEW HOW TO PUT THINGS 
RIGHT, I'M NOT SURE I HOW CAN A BODY 
COULD. I DON'T HAVE THE , BE SO SCARED, AN’ 
GUTS. NEVER DID-- STILL BE ALIVE ?! 
PROB‘LY NEVER WILL. 


AND THE 


LAMA TELEPATH. YOU’*VE NOTHING TO FEAR, LAD. 
> CJ GIVE MY WORD, I WILL NOT PRY 
A MIND- \ /NTO YOUR THOUGHTS. I MERELY 
READER! 4 WISH TO TALK WITH YOU. 


TYRONE ? 


ihe 


Pay 


MN 


. THIS IS STUPID-- 
y Pies T-T-TALKIN' er rca 
A G-G-GUY WHO AIN?T. 
HARDLY EVEN THERES 


PROFESSOR--2£22 


THAT CORNER'S 
SO SHADOWY--AND 
I a eae ELDRITCH 


L SUSPECT YOUR STUDENTS _ \ 
TYRONE 1S NOT AT THE MOMENT, HOWEVER, $-S-SAY YOU KNOW J 
SO FREE OF DON’T THINK HE ORL ARE IN EVERYTHING. 
HIS POWER AS ANY DANGER. YOU MAY KEEP = 
HE BELIEVES. WATCH, BUT DO NOT 

INTERFERE. 


BE FOR ME’N’ 
TANDY-- 


--OR YOUR OWN 
K-K- KIDS, HUH? 


» I REMEMBER La FIRST THOUGHT 
I EVER "HEARD. ” aie Ce 


HIS ROOM NEXT DOOR 
x HE'D BEEN BADLY BEATEN 
» BY HIS FATHER. 


MY PRESENCE--HE BELIEVES 
TO THIS DAY THAT I DID IT 
DELIBERATELY-- I HAD DIS- 


p AFTER THAT, NOT ONLY 
CAIN’S THOUGHTS BUT EVERY- 
ONE'S WERE OPEN TO pe I 
VERY NEARLY WENT MAD BE 
FORE I LEARNED A CONTROL 
MY TALENT. THERE sO 
MUCH HURT IN OUR R HOUSE IN 
THOSE DAYS, ALL I COULD 
SENSE WERE DARK AND UGLY 
THINGS -- HOW SAD THAT OUR 
NEGATIVE THOUGHTS AND 
EMOTIONS ALWAYS SEEM TO 
BE STRONGER AND MORE 
PREVALENT THAN THE 
GENTLER ASPECTS OF OUR 
NATURES. WE ARE CREA- 
TURES OF PASSION, YOU 
SEE, WHICH TOO OFTEN, 


abies lesley IN VIOLENCE. } 


BELIEVED MAY PSI- TALENT 
WAS THE MOST HORRIBLE 
4 CURSE IMAGINABLE, I WOULD 


ME 
TO UNDERSTAND THAT ia WASN'T 
THE ABILITY THAT WAS 


mac Ne Sr ANGUISH... lg 
ia Was MY FEAR OF 


‘USING IT, AND OF WHAT 
1T MIGHT SHOW ME. 


YOU SAYIN’ ME AN’ MY POWER AIN'T 
EVIL, 11°S JUST THAT I'M SCARED?! IT’S 
MY FEAR THAT MAKES ME DO BAD 
THINGS, TRY TO HURT PEOPLE 2?! I CAN’T ANSWER 
THAT, TYRONE, I 
DON'T KNOW WHAT. 
YOUR POWER 1S. BUT 
= I DO KNOW THAT 
YOU SEEMED ABLE %@ 
TO COPE WITH IT, @SS 
WHEREAS ROBERTO 
ZAANNOT. 


YOU JIVIN’ ME, MAN 2!f THE . LEAVE HER ae e+ — \ 
SHADOW WAS WINNINGE I : 
TRIED AN’ TRIED TO FIGHT YOUR FEAR GAVE /T 
IT, TO HOLD IT BACK-- AN EDGE. FEAR OF 

BUT I COULON’TL WHAT YOUARE, WHAT 

. ‘ YOU WERE BECOMING, 
I —_ py, OF LOSING TANDY... 
——y 


SHE 1S A PART OF 
YOU, TYRONE, NO MATTER 
DENVITSOMPORTANT 
YIT-- AND IT 1S. THOSE FEARS 

YOU CANNOT BEAR TO CH AR ROYING 
EVEN THINK ABOUT HER. Wana Wee 

WHAT IS THAT IF 

NOT FEAR? 


Cae: 
=) YOU MUST 
MASTER 
THEM! 


YOU PRIED THE PROFESSOR 
OPEN THE 


a / ee LET ME LISTEN IN. 

BARS OF OUR Wh eee 
PRISON CELL , Ki yD tes YOU HELPED ME SWIM 
ON ELLIS cs ACROSS THE HARBOR. 
ISLAND, TY, sha 4 YOU GAVE EVERYTHING 
REMEMBER? yf YOU HAD, WITHOUT 

e j HESITATION. YOU 

NEVER GAVE UP. 


WHAT'S SO 
DIFFERENT 
NOW? 


YOU'VE BEEN TO WAR, 
FATHER BOWEN, I GUESS 
YOU KNOW WHAT YOU'RE 
= ae TALKIN’ ABOUT. ME, IM 
S ; iin WA MORE CONFUSED 

IT ISN’T, TYRONE. ¥* FF Ns me THAN EVER. 

ALL I EVE 

WANTED TO DOIN 


I'M SORRY FOR 
WHAT I SAID BEFORE, 
TANDY. I DIDN'T MEAN 

TO HURT YOU. HECK, 

I’D DIE FIRST. 


HEY, TY, YOU 
BEEN LISTENING 


IE AH 
AIN’T HEARD YOU 
STUTTER IN QUITE 
A WHILE. 


SAM'S RIGHT, 
TY, THATS 
GREATS 


AH WAS SCARED 
STIFF EVERY SECOND 
{| AH_WORKED IN THE 
| MINES, BUT AH KEPT 
ON. JOB HADDA BE THE R 
DONE, AH HAD PEOPLE Shane TY 
COUNTIN’ ON ME. HAT'S 
STILL DO, INA WAY-- 
ONLY IT’S THE 
MUTANTS ‘STEAD OF 
\ MY BLOOD KIN. 


Z BELIEVE IN YOU, , 
TYRONE WE ALL DO- 
IS ITSO 


HAR! 
BELIEVE IN You JRSELF? 


EEN 


EB I BELIEVE I’VE FOUND 
REVIEWING 


A 
POSSIBLE MEANS TO RESOLVE IT. 


ILLYANA, WOULD YOU 
PLEASE TRANSPORT 
US ALL TOL/M802 


I DON’T GET IT. 
I DON'T FEEL AN 
LESS AFRAID. 


I GUESS NOT. 


BUT SAYIN’ 
SO D-D-DON’T CHANGE 
A THING! Aw, SHOOT, 
HERE I G-G-GO 
STUT-T-T-T-TERIN’ 
AGAIN. 


YOU'VE 
MADE A 
BEGINNING, 


TYRONE. 


PERHAPS THE MOST 
IMPORTANT STEP. 


ARE YOU SURE -- ?. 


OKAY, 
PROFESSOR, 
IF YOU INSIST-~ 
BUT DON'T SAY 
I ise aa 


DINNA WORRY, IT'S LIMBO’ 
TYRONE. TELE- Po—J I HATE-- ‘TIS 


PORTING IS NA’ / SURE A_ NASTY, 

UNPLEASANT. FEELS WICKED 
WEIRD, PLACE. 
RAHNE. 


AN’, I FEAR THE IMAGE OF ITS 
MISTRESS’ TRUE SOUL . 


FIRETOP’S RIGHT, TY-- 
YOU‘LL NEVER FINDA 
MORE_LOATHSOME 

HIVE OF SCUM 
AND VILLAINY. 


ZX WHAT AN ODD Lg 
SENSATION, NOT AT Wi 


"ACCOMPANIES NIGHT- A HEAVEN..." = Ay ; DAL 


CRAWLER’S TELEPORTS > 


CANNONBALL, 


MIRAGE-- KEEP YOU'VE NEVER MET WHAT YOU REALLY ie) 
WATCH FOR ANY y. LIVES HERE. I HAVE.* DON'T WANT THE HAPPIER I'LL BE. 


INDIGENOUS 
PREDATORS. IT 
WILL BE UP 


TO YOU TO 
PROTECT US. 


BAD, huh, TO KNOW. 


NLLYANA, 
IN NM #417 
-- Annn. 


ROGUE, I WISH TO MERGE OUR MINDS EN RAPPORT AND, IF 
YOU'LL ALLOW ME, ASSUME DIRECTION OF YOUR POWERS. 
. ' S 
a ™ AH THOUGHT YOU SPECIFIC 
COULDN'T READ 


\ HER PSYCHE AND ELEMENTS -- 
MY THOUGHTS. TALENTS, AS YOU 


NORMALLY 
I_CANNOT. BUT, WOULD... 
WITH YOUR AID, 1 \ 
CAN CONTROL YOUR 
ABILITY... 


PLEASE-- 


-- WHICH : MY HAIR‘S , THIS 1S UNEXPECTED. EVIDENTLY, 
RELATE TO TURNED . ifltz SINCE OUR MINDS ARE LINKED AS 
THE LIGHT SILVER £1 N ! ONE, BOTH OUR BODIES EXHIBIT 
poyees or aa 7 MANIFESTATIONS OF THE POWER. 


GLOWIN’, LIKE 
RAHNE DID £ 


THE POWER 
DOES NOT LET !T OuT. 
CHANGE YOU, ROBERTO ? 
RAHNE, IT MERELY 
STORYBOOK J] MAKES YOU THE 
ANGEL ! BEST YOU CAN 
BE. WITHIN YOU 
LIES THE POTEN- 
HAVE LOOKED Y\TIAL TO BECOME 
SO?! I DINNA 
BELIEVE IT 
POSSIBLE ! 


(a 
oe 


I WAS AFRAID OF 
THIS, HE'S PANICKING £ 
SS 


MY SPELLS WON’T WORK ON Ye 
EARTH BUT IN LIMBO THEY--AND I-- ¥t 
REIGN SUPREME. THEY HELD YOU BEFORE... 


Wl His SHADOW- SELF --' BERTO 
BS ISN'T EVEN TRYING TO HOLD 


“aTHEY'LL WHOWWNEES 
DO IT-- CH 


-— < 


BACK, HE’S CUTTING LOOSE 
ee WITH EVERYTHING 
HE‘S GOT ! 


SS 


DRAGGING 
ME IN-- NO TIME 
FOR ANYTHING 
FANCY-- HAVE THE 
JO SUMMON MY ELDRITCH 
SOULSWORD! BLADE /S 
THE ULTIMATE 
EXPRESSION 
: OF ILLYANA’ 
_— WER. 
EVEN THE I'M FREE-- BUT Y AND WITH THE SHADOW SO 1 WAS AWARE OF ILLYANA’S 
SHADOW IS NO HOW CAN WE STRONG-- HOW CAN I PROTECT SWORD-- BUT WHAT IS THIS 
MATCH FOR ITS HOLD 'BERTO 2! yTHE OTHERS?! IF 1T CONSLIMES ARMOR 2! IS IT PART OF HER ABILI- 
PURE ENERGY, [| THEM AND ABSORBS THEIR TIES AS MUTANT, OR SORCERESS 7! 
AS SHE SHATTERS | STRENGTH, IT COULD BECOME X(( I SENSE EVEN SHE ISN'T SURE-- WHY 
THE BONDS mw UNBEATABLE / HASN'T SHE TOLD ME ABOUT IT?! -- 


HOLDING HER. 


YOU ARE % 
A FOOL, 
TYRONE ! 


YOU KNOW 
WHAT THE 
SHADOW CAN 
DO, YOU ARE 
NO MATCH 
FOR IT. 


YOUR PATHETIC BRAVADO 
HAS MERELY MADE YOU 
ITS FIRST VICTIM £ 


Cy. SHE SEEMS AS MYSTIFIED BY ITS 
PURPOSE AND ORIGIN AS f. 


TOO LITTLE 
IS KNOWN OF 
PRECISELY WHO 


BE ALLOWED TO 
CONTINUE. 


POOR KID'S OFF 

THE DEEP END, 

WORSE'N I 

EVER WAS! 

GOTTA HOLD HIM-- 

BUT HIS HAND--FREEZING 

ME TO THE MARROW! 

LORD, THIS IS WHAT IT‘S ‘ 

LIKE TO FEEL THE SHADOW, SAM‘S RIGHT-- 

THIS |S WHAT I'VE BEEN I'M STILL SCARED, 

DOING TO PEOPLE ALL BUT I CAN FIGHT 
g THESE MONTHS--2 ITST WON'T 


--HER LIGHT FLOWING THROUGH 
ROBERTO'S BODY... 


: y THEIR EYES-- 


Sg 


b 


AS WITH ILLYANA, A BALANCE (S STRUCK 
--ROGUE'S FEATURES REFLECTING THE NO! 
FUNDAMENTAL ANO ABSOLUTE DUALITY 
OF HER NATURE. 


I--WE--MUST NOT 
LOSE CONTROL, NOW 
MORE THAN EVERS 


THE PROF 
AN' ROGUE & 


SHADOW... 
SENSES THIS-- 
IT ATTACKS, BUT 
is DARE NOT... 


LET IT... 
, SUCCEED! 


ROGUE-- TANDY-- TYRONE-- 


I WILL ENSURE ROGUE DOES NOT ABSORB YOUR PSYCHES. 
CLASP HANDS / 


MUCH MORE’A 
THIS £ 


“PRAY, MY 
CHILDREN-- 


FATHER, 


INFINITE 
MERCY 
OF THE 

ALMIGHTY. 


ALL IS IN t 
READINESS * 
STRIKE NOW, 
ILLYANA, WITH 
ALL YOUR 


a 
--CAST YOUR 
EXORCISM £ 


THIS TIME, 
THE PROF'S 
PROVIDING 
ONE-- TANDY 
AND TYRONE. 


IT'S SUCH A 
C LOUSY BREAK FOR 
THEM -- I WISH 
THERE WAS 
ANOTHER WAY. 


CROSS YOUR 
FINGERS, 
FOLKS -- 
HERE GOES 
NOTHIN’ £ 


SHE SEEMS LIKEA 
CHILD NO LONGER, 
NOR EVEN REMOTELY 
HUMAN-- 


-- AND RAHNE IS NOT 
THE ONLY ONE WHO 
WONDERS [F THEYRE 
LOOKING ATA DEVIL 
INCARNATE -- AS” 
ILLYANA GLOWS WITH 
AN ARCANE POWER 
THAT 1S BLACK MAGIC 
BEING TURNED TO A 
GOOD PURPOSE. 


IN_A VOICE LIKE 
ROLLING THUNDER 
AND WORDS THAT 
ARE NOT SO MUCH 
HEARD AS SEEN AND 
FELT, SHE ENVELOPS 
XAVIER AND THE 
OTHERS IN A 
COCOON OF ENERGY... 


., AND | 
COMPLETES 
THE SPELL. 


\ 


I'VE NEVER Y --AND ALL I DID WAS WATCH. YOU AND 
-|_ FELT SO ILLYANA DID THE WORK, CHARLES, I CAN'T 
Feo e Tepe \_ BELIEVE YOU'RE STILL ON YOUR FEET. f 


I NNY, ‘ 
I'M ACTUALLY I DON‘T LEAVE MY 
TOO TIRED JOBS HALF- FINISHED. 


PROFESSOR, 
I'vE SPELL- 
CANNED THE 

KIDS. 


“I CAN‘T FIND ANY MYSTIC THANK YOU, ILLYANA. 
TRACES OF THEIR POSSESSION. £ THAT Be onan oe OWN 
SI- BES. 


GOOD. 


HEAVEN. 
EVERYTHING'S 
TURNED OUT 

ALL RIGHT. 


«AND “ALL RIGHT” ~_BUT THANKS TO YOU, WE--Z -- HAVE 
A_DAY TO DAY SOMETHING 1 NEVER HAD SEFORE, AS 


IS 
PROPOSITION . TYRONE OR CLOAK. I HAVE HOPE. FOR 
THAT, I AM ETERNALLY IN YOUR DEBT. 


COME WITH US TO 
MY SCHOOL, BOTH OF 
YOU. ‘GIVEN TIME AND 
OPPORTUNITY, WE MAY 
YET DISCOVER THE 
TRUE NATURE OF YOUR 
ABILITIES AND THE 

MEANS, SHOULD YOU 

WISH IT, OF 
REMOVING THEM. 


A_TEMPTING 


AS YOU MAKE 
1T SOUND. 


BOBBY, THOUGH , HE HE NEEDS YOUR 
HAS NOT. HIS FEAR HELP MUCH MORE Jf 
~- AND MORE 
DESPERATELY-- 
THAN I. 


GATHERED HIM UP 


WITHOUT US. 


1 FACED MY FEAR--PERHAPS I 
WON'T WIN OUT OVER IT (N THE 
END, BUT I_ HAVE A FAR BETTER 


CHANCE NOW THAN SEFORE. 


AND THERE ARE 

CHILDREN OUT 

ON THE STREET 
WHO NEED US. 


SOCIETY WON‘T 
PROTECT THEM-- 
SOME PEOPLE TRY 
BUT MOST, I THINK, 
JUST DON'T CARE. 
THEY DON'T WANT TO 

BE BOTHERED. 


WE HAVE THE POWER, 
PROFESSOR, 
WE HAVE TO HELP. 


WHO KNOWS, 
WHEN THERE'S NO 
MORE NEED-- WHEN 
ALL THE RUNAWAYS, 
THOSE HURTING LOST 
SOULS -- ARE ABLE 
JO LIVE HAPPILY 

EVER AFTER-- WE 

CAN TUR) 


WHERE ..WE WILL PROBABLY 
WE WALK, NEED HIM. 
FATHER... 

my ; FAREWELL. ) * 


EY, THIS WASN’T SO SPECIAL. I MEAN, EW 
EXTR. EY THIS - yawn, tose SE Daa MEET PEOPLE CEAND PULL 
1 ARY FF CAPERS LIKE THIS-- YawWyww 
OROUL S. WANT WORLDS OR SOULS SAVED, WE AO Do. ONES... 


i aie NOTA MAN OF © WHOAS LI'L “LADY, YOU 
MIS WORE VERS! HE NOT A HAVE BECOME A WOMANS 


THE FEATHERS TICKLE 
MY NOSE-- Gigglele } 


W THESE FO’ YOU, M’MAN. SHOOT-- WHERE YOU DON'T WEAR NO 
TRY’M ON AN’ STRUT YouR OUTFIT LIKE THAT OVER 
STUFF BEFO’ YO' FOX, SHOW BRAINS? THIS 1S PANTS, CHUMP--YOU WEAR 

HER YOU BE ONE MUY THE CITY, YOUIN THE LEATHERS ALONE, 
MACHO STOMPER. THE BIG TIME £ NOTHIN’ ELSE. 


HEY, DON'T LOOK SO SPOOKED--HEHHEH, LIL GHETTO 
HUMOR-~SLICK’S COOL, HE DIDN’T MEAN T’ YELL. HE 
WON'T MAKE YOU'DO NOTHIN’ YOU DON'T WANT TO. 


WHA'SA MATTER? WHA'CHU LOOKIN’ 
AT. AIN‘T NO ONE ELSE HERE 2° 


WRONG, VERMIN. YOUR 
HOUR OF RETRIBUTION IS 
AT HAND. 


YOU WON'T 

ADD THESE ox: 

BABIES TO WHO'S T 
YOUR 


STOP ME, 
STABLE, NOR BLONDIE ?£ 
POISON 


MY LIGHT 
KNIVES WON‘T KILL 
YOU, SLICK, BUT BY THE 
TIME CLOAK IS FINISHED, YOU 
MAY WELL WISH THEY HAD. 


UNCLE MIKE, IT’S TANDY-- 
SORRY TO CALL SO LATE. 


WE'D LIKE TO TAKE YOU UP 
LON YOUR OFFER OF HELP. 


THATS GREAT, 
j I KNEW YOU'D 


x IF EVER A SOUL WERE BORN 1O 
FEED THE SHADOW, SLICK, IT IS_ gees 
x YOURS. — F 


rae law 


é 


UNCLE 
PICKED UP BYA MIKE -~ 
CHICKENHAWK-- THANKS £ 


THEY'LL NEEDA 
PLACE TO STAY 
AND PROBABLY 


SOME 
COUNSELING. 


N-NO, P-P-PLEASE-- 
| BEGYOYyPoyNYTHING 
CCAN'T T-1-TAKE, ON 
ANY MORE £ 


-- AS FAR FROM THIS CITY AS YOU CAN. 
NEVER RETURN AND NEVER AGAIN LAY A 
HAND ON ANOTHER CHILD -- 


YOU WILL 
ANSWER 


NEXT TIME, 
REST ASSURED 
I WILL NOT BE 
SO MERCIFUL. 


LOU RE 

Ht ! j THINKING OF, 

BUT I HAVE A - Fs > 

FEELING, CLOAK, Dp DAGGER ? 

YOU MADE Se F 

HIM SEE... . <s i ( ‘DIFFERENCE, 
Se «5 Ly fe \. CLOAK, REALLY? 


Ss A 
{ 


fad 
YOU TAUGHT Zi, 


ME THAT-- - 
YOU AND 
PROFESSOR Mt 


FOR AS LONG AS 
WE ARE ABLE. 


oo oo0 


ABO OPODORoo: oo 


#34. 


‘eaturing the: 
Dagger trilogy! 


o EMEN #191 
BOM: #64:—.P: CRAIG RUSSELL is the 
Feet Inker: over sponte teat by ction by 
DITKO:in this ve 


BILE MANTLOE 
fo: POWER MAN: IRON-FIST #115 — 
cous ‘and: The Fist (and writer JIM: 
OWSLEY) welcome new regular pericilar 
MARK asada shes ‘action js just:-be- 
ini 
co Gn JOE #33 
GI FANTASTIC FOUR #276 — Nota 
crea! be Not:a hoax! JOHN: BYRNE intro- 
OF JERRY. 
‘Start of anew era of 


THOR #353 
ED KITTY PRYDE AND WOLVERINE 


THE HYPE BOX 
G.l. JOE YEARBOOK #1 — Now's your 


ii ie en vig he pilecbercyigsh on el Ths 


conenne We 


Man and Spot! SEE . 
tume! Written and penciled 

GROM! Inked by GEOF ISHER 
MARVEL FANFARE #19 — 


And each part was drawn by di 

ists, Including TONY SALMONS, ee 

LEONARD! and TERRY AU: STIN, 
RRY GAMMILL and GEOR oe 

FREEMAN! And it was all written by BILL 

MANTLO! On sale now at your local comic 


shop! 

SERGIO ARAGONES’S GROO a 
WANDERER #1—Madcap MADmi 
SERGIO ARAGONES brings Groo to EPIC 
COMICS, and the fun is just beginning! Fol- 
low Groo as he wanders through an of 
wizards and monsters, looking for an 


tot le is bound to gov 
Sergio, and mendicant MARK VANIER in 
some of the funniest adventures ever in- 
spired by cheese dip! Cheese dip!? (Hey, 
just take our word for it— don't miss the 
new monthly adventures of GROO, on sale 
tt your local comics shop and news- 
pot everywhere!) 
SUPERSPECIAL #36: DUNE — Arrakis, 
a. world of deserts and voracious 
sandworms, where water ts the most pre- 


classic has become 


bh tae movie ished 
tation! Written by RALPH MACCHIO! Illus- 
trated by BILL SIENKIEWICZ! 


U Aevcioeeeie 
i} 

C) MARVEL AGE #24 

£) CRASH RYAN ( 


ET SERGIO YAN (id Ser 00 THE 


WANDERER #1:— Featuring the hilarious 
iseeernee OF SERGIO:ARAGONES' 
barbarian! See: Hype Box!:: 
{3 THE SW RDS :OF SWASHBUCK- 


by BILE MANTLO and BUTCH: 
peti Continued trom the Graphic 


iB COVOTE #10 
FE EPIC ILLUSTRATED #28 


‘ASSORTED GOODIES: 
ft} SUPERSPECIAL #36: DUNE — Danger: 
and Bye:a Wal afjite on the desert 
wore: The complete Marval adaptation at 


Fe: PABKER TI THE jab bcotcbaetel tI SUPERSPECIAL At aoreaort 210 =< The: 
#100 = ‘Space od’ 


Acmilestone ::: 


MARVEL MAGAZINES 
EE): SAVAGE SWORD OF CONAN: #109 


‘continues in this Marvel: 


MUIR ISLE RESEARCH CENTER-- 
MOIRA MacTAGGERT -~ NOTES... 


Mime DAVID CHARLES | _ 
q HALLER 


BIOLOGICALLY, HE'S IN HIS LATE TEENS-- BUT FOR 
Me HALF HIS LIFE HE'S BEEN COMPLETELY WITHDRAWN FROM 
\ REALITY, FIRST CATATONIC, NOW AUTISTIC, HIS MUM IS 
GABRIELLE HALLER, ISRAEL'S AMBASSADOR TO 
\) GREAT BRITAIN. 


HIS FATHER IS CHARLES XAVIER. 


f\. 
MT tty tao, Ash), 


———— 


a 


I 


bene ES 


CHARLEY DOESN‘T KNOW. 


y 1 | GABY INSISTED I NOT TELL 

‘eee ena HIM-- BUT NOW I FEAR I'VE 

CPs NO ALTERNATIVE. DAVID'S 
MANIFESTING IMMENSELY 


STRONG PSI- POWERS, 
DIRECTED I BELIEVE BY HIS 
SUBCONSCIOUS. I'VE NOTED 
begs PRIMARY ABILITIES: 


: 


ST iteraeterenen Mes.. 840s 


TALENT TO PSYCHICALLY SET 
Pas OBJECTS AFIRE. BUT WHAT 
THOUGHTS OR NEEDS OR 
FEELINGS TRIGGER THEIR USE 
| > THAT'S THE DEVIL'S OWN GUESS. 


IF I COULD SOMEHOW REACH 


CONTROL. BUT MY EVERY 
ATTEMPT HAS FAILED -- HIS 
MIND'S A CLOSED BOOK, IN A 
LANGUAGE I DO NOT KNOW. 
DAVID‘S CONDITION WORSENS 

| BY THE DAY. CHARLEY'S THE 
STRONGEST TELEPATH ON 
THE PLANET. IF ANYONE 
CAN HELP, IT'S HE. 


IN OUR TIME, BOTH GABY AND I 
LOVED HIM, NOW, WE MUST HURT 
HIM TERRIBLY-- AND THEN ASK OF 
HIM ALL THAT HE CAN GIVE. AND 
HE WILL, TOO, BLESS HIS LION'S 
HEART-- FOR THE BOY. I ONLY 
HOPE HE WON'T HATE US TOO MUCH. 


FROM THE JOURNALS OF 
CHARLES XAVWER: 
é 


nf yy) oo~ 
ih A SHE IS ALSO A MUTANT-- 
/ F A TELEPORTER OF 
OROBE. YE A Ms | ACROSS A ROOM. 
HE NEW MUTANTS ADORE / REGRETTABLY, SHE 
io UTILIZES THis EXTRAOR- 


THE 
HER, ESPECIALLY SAM. / 
{ weet q DINARY GIFT Fi 
ee eller GAIN. SHE 


MUSICIAN. PERFORMER. 
IN TH RNACULAR: 


INDEED, HER LAST SUCH 
PER WAS AN ATTEMPT 


TO STEAL THE EARTH 


Oe 


SHE IS HUMAN, ANO I BELIEVE 
BAS! NTIS 


TING M 
DENTS FROM ASSOCIATING WITH 
HER, BUT HAVE DETERMINED THAT 

DECISION IS BEST LEFT To 

THEM. FOR ALL HER WORLOLY 
WAYS, LILA IS STILL A YOUNG 

WOMAN--WHO KNOWS, ASSOCIATION 
WITH MY STUDENTS MAY DO HER GOOD. 


I JUST WISH SHE 
WOULD STOP SENDING 
SAM “CARE PACKAGES” 
OF WHAT SHE FEELS 
ARE “PROPER” CLOTHES 


WEARING THEM, 


REPORT CARD 


ANN NOCENTI 
___ EDITOR 

PETEA SANDERSON 

ASSISTANT ADITOR 


We like to get your letters. But if you don’t want your full address published, please tell us. 


Dear Professor X, 

| realize that thie Ien't the best time to 
bring something like this to your attention, 
what with all that's been going on between 
Danielle and Ororo, but | felt it my duty to 
pass along this information to you before it 
would be too late. 

You see, Profeasor, there are these four 
kids who were given powers by a Kymeilian 
sorcerer 80 that they could save the world 
from total annihilation. Also, their parents 
were captured by these Snarks so they 
could get the formula for the Annihilator 
from their father, who bullt It. But there are a 
few minor technicalities. 

For starters, the oldest one, Alex, is only 
twelve years old. But, when you take Into 
consideration the fact that they're young, it 
would be easier to help them to develop 
their powers to the utmost. That's where 
another technicality comes In: they weren't 
bom with their powers. But, seeing as how 
you helped to develop mine, despite the 
fact that | wasn't born with them (at least 
the first set of powers), | figured that ti 
could overlook that for them like you did for 
me. The names of the kids are Alex, Jack, 
Julie and Katie. Alex has control over 
gravity (which can be very helpful when 
things start to get nasty), Jack has power 
over density, Julle can travel at the speed of 
light, and Katie can disintegrate objects and 
then use the power to create devastating 
fireballs. 

Who knows? Maybe this can be the start 
of another group affillation: the NEW New 
Mutants?! 

| would handle this by myself, but you 
know that | just can't have anything to do 
with super heroes, especially after | gave 
up being a super hero a few months ago 
myself. Thanks, Proft 

the ex X-Boy 


and former Mutantier 
(no address) 
The kids you refer to, “X,” are more 
properly known as Power Peck and 
should they ever apply to Professor 
Xavier and his School for Gifted Young- 
sters for aid, we feel sure they would not 
be turned away, despite the fact they 
aren't technically mutants. The Profes- 
sor will help anyone In need. At the mo- 
ment, though, they seem to be doing 
fine on their own — with the occasional 
assistance of their Kymellian SmartShip 
Friday. However, we suggest you keep 
an eye out for POWER PACK #12 and 
X-MEN #195, wherein the Power kids 
get to meet not only Professor Xavier's 
Pride-‘n’-Joy but also the Morlocks, the 
band of outlaw mutants who live be- 
neath the streets of Manhattan. Throw in 
some giant alligators and a small but 
felety allen dragon and things should 
ring rather ... Interesting. We can't 
wait! 


Hey Guys — 
Regarding NEW MUTANTS #19: WOW! 
You can take your various alien power- 
houses, your morbid magickers and green 
behemoths, you can take your Canadian, 
Japanese or Tunisian battle-bunches: they 
can't match one page of the latest NEW 


MUTANTS comic. Please, whatever magic 
you guys have got going, please don't lose 
it! This stuffs just too dam good! So you 
can tell those namby-pamby “Ex-Men” that 
they can crawl back into their holes: the 
New Mutants can save the world for my 


four bits! 
Trevor Laib 
4525 9th St NE 
Puyallup, Washington 98371 


Dear Ann, Peter & everyone eise, 

W's time once again for an edition of “At 
the Comic Book Rack,” the comle book re- 
view show. Today's review ls of THE NEW 
MUTANTS. And to etart our show, hefe is 
Jim with some comments on issue #21... 


JIM: | feally liked #21. The etary and 
dialogue wete terrific. | really en tead- 
Ing the oofiversation between and 


Roberto on pages 10 and 11. So Heinlein is 
Sam's favorite SF author? He's one of my 
favorites, too! 

JAMES: | just want to know why Iilyana 
showed up at the end wearing a spaceault. 
This couldn't have anything to do with what 
Is coming up In X-MEN UAL #8, could 
It? 


JIM: Getting back to our review, | must 
say that Sienkiewicz Is definitely gettin 
better. The pinups at the end of the 
were excellent. 

JAMES: You're right about that, Jim. Ina 
few more issues, you probably won't miss 
Buscema anymore. 

JIM: Maybe. Did you notice Louise “Weezia” 
Simonson on Page 27 Isn't she a little old to 
be going to slumber parties? 

JAMES: | have it all figured out. The 
POWER PACK kids are going to show up 
at the school and Weezie was checking 
ahead for them. Making reservations or 
something like that. 

JIM: | was glad to see that the name of 
the letter column was finally changed. Bet- 
ter late than never, | guess. 

Jim (or James) Ogle 
526 Nebraska Avenue 
Phillipsburg; Karisas 67661 


There’s a story about Illyana’s space- 
sult — we may even tell it someday. And 
you're never too old for slumber parties 
— If boys could go, you’d know that for 
a fact! As It Is, that ish gave you a pretty 
good Idea of what you're missing! 


Friends, 

After reading NEW MUTANTS #19, | am 
left remembering Iilyana. She has never 
made much of an impression on me before 
—her background was dramatic but, in 
stark contrast to Kitty Pryde, her character 
and personality were obscured by her cir- 
cumstances. Who she was got lost in the 
question of what she was: Peter's little sis- 
ter, Kitty's friend, Belasco's creation or the 
magickal Storm's disciple. The good / evil 
dichotomy was the most intriguing thing 
about her. Truth to tell, | found her cir- 
cumstances too contrived. 

But now, the Claremont / Sienkiewicz 
team has made Illyana the character she 
should be. incredible art — she looks both 
innocent and corrupted. The greatest mo- 


ment was the penultimate page where she, 
the child-sorcéress, did not know what to 
do. Dara we hope, sometime, for an en- 
counter between lilyana and Stephen 
Strange? 

len this comic extraordinarily. The 
Shardik-like bear seems to be both a night- 
mare Image and a power-totem. Nurse 
Friedlander was remarkably well-intro 
duced as a sympathetic character who, 
without obvious significance, was memora- 
ble as soon as we met her. The odd armor 
‘illyana devel has, | assume, some- 
thing to do with the mysterious allen of last 
lagué, and the Starjammers’ moving object. 
Will Karma return? has Ashne 
ohanged in her wolf form’? Will Dani be 
paralyzed? Will this comic contihue with 
such dramatic quality? We shall see. 

Two more touches were the crucifix 
viaible on Rahne In her wolf shape, and the 
characteristic arm-croesed stance of Ik 


lyana. 
Elizabeth Holden 
288 Daly Ave / Apt 3 
Ottawa, Ontario K1N 6G5 Canada 


Ilyana and the Master of the Mystic 
Arts are introduced in X-MEN #191, on 
sale this very month, Liz — what comes 
of that, only the Fates know, and, es 
usual, they aren't telling. Next lesue of 
NEW MUTANTS will reveal! what hap- 
pened to Nurse Friedlander and her 
policeman beau. And yes, Karma makes 
a very impressive return. Rahne’s grow- 
Ing up—and at that age, everything 
changes! 


Dear Editore, 

Three cheers for Sam Guthrie. Robert 
Anson Heinlein is my favorite, too! Unfortu- 
nately, he never wrote anything called 
“Door into Shadow.” However, he did write 
“Door into Summer,” a good (my review) 
story about cold sleep and robots of the 
future. Somebody made a “boo-boo.” 

Monica Lynn Rose 
24 Manchester Avenue 
Keyport, NJ 07738 


Not us, Monica, because the book re- 
ferred to was not Mr. Heinlein's classic 
novel but a far more recent — in fact, 
just published, by Bluejay Books — 
work by Diane Duane. Our Sam's tastes 
are as eclectic as they are good. 


Before closing, a word of thanks and 
appreciation to Chicago artist — and 
creator of “Beanworid” — Larry Mard 
for some of the nicest and zaniest a 
funniest and most charming letters 
we've ever received. Because they're 
drawn, we can't reproduce them but we 
just wanted to let him know how we felt. 


Digitized by 


